Welcome 
by Manuel Lerman 
Sung to the tune of Cabaret 


Let’s not read the hagaddah in a monotone 
Nor listen to voices drone 

Come to the - seder friends 

Welcome to our home 


We’re pleased to have present our family dear 
Whose voices we cringe to hear 
Without you the seder wouldn’t be much fun 
We’re glad that you all are here 


We'll sing some songs 

We'll drink some wine 

And when we eat our food 

Just like the Romans we’ll all recline 


Memories will linger we hope they’ll be sweet 
Of our seder, its tone upbeat 
So lets start the seder, rememb’ring the past 
We hope you'll find it a treat 


The Path to Freedom 
by Manuel Lerman 
(Sung to the tune of Sounds of Silence by Simon and Garfunkel) 


Hello Pharaoh — my old friend 

I’ve come to talk — with you again 

Because a vision — at a bush burning 

Left the seeds — of a deep yearning 

And the vision — that was planted in my brain — will remain 
*Til my people have — their freedom 


The people Israel — I walked among 

My brother Aaron — was my tongue 

Convincing them — that there was hope 

Encouraging them — to try to cope 

Ensuring — them that their Lord would show his might, — would set all right 
And they would have — their freedom 


”Fool” said I you do not know 

The Lord’s wrath — like a cancer grows 
Ten plagues — will he smite you with 
Your sense of safety — is just a myth 
But my words — like silent raindrops fell 
Pharoah refused — their freedom 


The plague of the first-born — was the last 

And from Mitzrayim — the people were cast 

Pillars of fire and clouds — led the way 

The Red Sea — kept the Mitzrim at bay 

Then to — Mount Sinai the people walked — no longer stalked 
Enjoying the smell — of freedom 


And the people — bowed and prayed 

The Lord’s words — through me they weighed 

We will do what — you beseech us 

We will hear what — you teach us 

Yes the words of the Lord — will be written in the Torah scroll, — they’ll be 
our goal 

Each year we'll tell the story — of our freedom 


The Four Sons 
by Manuel Lerman 
(Sung to the tune of Battle Hymn of the Republic (Glory, Glory Hallelujah)) 


The story of the Exodus, to our children we must tell 

We must explain it carefully, then it they will process well 
Aim it their ability, so of their discernment we can kvell 
This task we must fulfill 


For the wise child, augmentation 

For the skeptical child, information 

For the challenged child, education 

For the child who cannot ask, simplification 


Help 
by Manuel Lerman 
(Sung to the tune of Help by the Beatles) 
Help! We need somebody 
Help! Not just anybody 
Help! You know we need you now 
Help! 


When first in Egypt our family did arrive 

Our brother Joseph made damn sure that we would thrive 
But many years have passed, our situation now is grave 
The mighty Pharaoh has made each of us a slave 


(Chorus) Help us please oh God we’ve lost all hope 
We no longer feel that we can cope 

If we refuse to work we dangle from a rope 

Won’t you please, please help us 


At first the Pharaohs treated us with great respect 
A change of rulers didn’t have a great effect 
But Rameses decided that tradition to reject 
Enslavement was the role for us he saw fit to direct 


(Chorus) 


Freedom’s a dream, a dream for which we pray 
We hope a savior will rescue us some day 

And from this cursed land will usher us away 
To a land we own, a place where we can stay 


(Chorus) 
Help us, help us, Ooh 


Hey God 
by Manuel Lerman 
(Sung to the tune of Hey Jude by the Beatles) 


Hey God, we’re in great pain 

Please take our sad plight and make it better 
Remember we’ve let you into our heart 

We hope that you'll start to make life better 


Hey God, we live in fear 

They make us do backbreaking labor 
They whip us, then torture us as sport 
Our pain and distress they cruelly savor 


And all the time we feel the pain, hey God restrain 
Them from adding more weight upon our shoulders 
For well you know that it’s so cruel to have no mule 
To carry those bricks and stones and boulders 


Na na na na na na na na na na 


Hey God, don’t let us down 

Now that weve found you, we pray you save us 
Redeem us from bondage in this cruel land 
Free us from those who now enslave us 


So get us out of Mitzrayim, hey God, we’ll begin 
Performing mitvot that you'll command us 

We surely know that its so true, hey God, just you 
Who answers prayers and who can save us 


Hey God, we’re in great pain 

Please take our sad plight and make it better 
Remember we’ve let you into our heart 

We hope that you'll start to make life better 


Na na na na na na na na nana, hey God 
Na na na na na na na na nana, hey God 
Na na na na na na nana nana, hey God 
Na na na na na na na na nana, hey God 


The Fool on the Throne 
by Manuel Lerman 
(Sung to the tune of the Fool on the Hill by the Beatles) 


Day after day, secure on his throne 

Ruling his subjects, setting his country’s tone 

Thinking he’s wise and free from danger, although he’s just a fool 
Relishing oppressing the Hebrews 

Yes the fool on the throne thinks his world is just great 

He has nothing to fear while his world’s spinning round 


Plagues keep coming his way, his head’s in a cloud 

The man of a million subjects will never be cowed 

Ignoring the plight of his people suff’ring from plague to plague 

But he never shows compassion 

Yet the fool on the throne, thinks his future looks great 

Though the plagues he endures make his head spin round and round 


He’ll have to relent soon, let the Hebrews go 

Their God is too powerful, he can’t beat that foe 

Yes he hesitates to make that decision, because he is just a fool 
*Til he has no other option 

’Cause the fool on the throne, sees his army being drowned 
And the eyes in his head see his slaves homeward bound 


The Ten Plagues 
By Manuel Lerman 
(Sung to the tune of Master of the House) 

Master of the world, God of Israel 
Those darned Mitzrim are making our lives hell 
Smite them all with plagues, the Nile to blood do turn 
Those smug slave masters for pure water will yearn 
But Pharaoh’s being stubborn, we are still enslaved 
Release the frogs and maybe we'll be saved 


Master of the world, our mighty noble knight 

Make the Pharaoh suffer so he’ll set things right 
Frogs are not enough, another plague conjure 

A flock of lice will make their lives hard to endure 
And if that’s not sufficient, get wild beasts to invade 
But it won’t force his resistance to fade 


The world is yours to rule, Mitzrayim please destroy 

On that unholy land another plague deploy 

Strike their livestock down, pestilence inflict 

But more is needed, that we surely can predict 

Infect their skin with red boils, destroy their crops with hail 
But to change Pharaoh’s mind, these plagues will fail 


Bringer of more plagues the Pharaoh can’t ignore 

Let locusts swarm and eat the grain from field and store 
And then turn off the lights, let day be same as night 
They’ll stumble into things that will give them a fright 
But Pharaoh is unyielding, he won’t let us go 

Another plague will be the final blow 


Mighty Lord of all, their final punishment 

Should be severe enough to make Pharaoh relent 
Bring him to his knees, their first-born you must kill 
That should be enough to break the Pharaoh’s will 
He’ll beg to release us, send us from his land 

No longer slaves, we’re free as God has planned 


Pesach, Matzah and Maror 
by Manuel Lerman 
(Sung to the tune of Puff the Magic Dragon by Peter, Paul and Mary) 


Rabbi Gamliel did impose on us 
The Passover symbols to describe 
There are three important symbols 
Plus the wine that we imbibe 
Pesach, Matzah and Maror 

Are what the seder’s all about 
You’ve got to tell about them 
Whether or not you are devout. 


Pesach is the paschal lamb 

Sacrificed in days of yore 

The meat was shared with the cohanim 
Its taste they did adore 

It represents God’s passage 

Cause the blood was o’er the door 
Over the houses of the Israelites 

This is part of Jewish lore. 


Matzah’s the bread the Israelites baked 
Unleavened due to haste 

The Hebrews left Egypt quickly 

And to the Red Sea raced 

It says in the Haggadah 

That they could not afford delay 

So they gathered their belongings 

And from Mitzraim ran away 


Maror is a bitter herb 

Rememb’ring life in Egypt land 

Construction required making bricks from mud 
And mortar from the sand 

Life back then was very bitter 

And redemption we did yearn 

These sad tales of our history 

At the seder we still learn. 


Hallel 
by Manuel Lerman 
(Sung to the tune of Halleluyah) 


Halleluya, praised be Adonai 

The creator, of the Earth and the sky 

With our simple words, your virtues we extol 

Though our words won’t suffice, we see this as our role 
Your powers are too great to understand 


Halleluya, your praises we sing 

Youw’re our savior, our protector and king 

Our generator, of present and past 

And for what the future brings, we thank you last 


Ode to Maxine 
by Manuel Lerman 
(Sung to the tune of A Hard Day’s Night by the Beatles) 


It’s been a hard day’s night, a feast so special to prepare 
It’s been a hard day’s night, Maxine’s cooking skills are rare 
And when she serves us the food, we say yum its so good 

It makes us feel satisfied 


We know you’ve cooked for several days, your brisket has great flavor 
The chopped liver is delish, carrot ring a dish to savor 

Chocolate mousse we do crave, all reviews are a rave 

We leave the table satisfied 


When we’re here everything seems to be right 
When we’re here celebrating Passover night, yeah 


You worked so hard Maxine, preparing all the food 

The sweet potatoes are a treat, the sponge cake is so good 
And when we all try to rise, we see we’ve gone up in size 
But we feel so good 


So why on earth should we roam, the seder’s best held at home 
And we feel satisfied 


It’s been a hard day’s night, a feast so special to prepare 
It’s been a hard day’s night, Maxine’s cooking skills are rare 
And when she serves us the food, we say yum its so good 

It makes us feel satisfied 

It makes us feel satisfied 

It makes us feel satisfied 
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Hallel 
written by Manuel Lerman 
(Sung to the tune of She Loves You by the Beatles) 


We love you, yeah, yeah, yeah 
We love you, yeah, yeah, yeah 
We love you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah 


It’s you we sanctfy 

It’s you we choose to praise 

It’s you we glorify 

For showing us your ways 

We truly love you 

And you know that can’t be bad 
Yes, we love you 

And of that we’re really glad 


We love you, yeah, yeah, yeah 
We love you, yeah, yeah, yeah 
We love you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah 


Creator of the earth 

You gave humans a special place 
Of all creatures to give birth 

You chose the human race 

We truly love you 

And you know that can’t be bad 
Yes, we love you 

And of that we’re really glad glad 


Oo, we love you, yeah, yeah, yeah 
We love you, yeah, yeah, yeah 
With a love like ours 

You know you should be glad 
Yeah, yeah, yeah, 

Yeah, yeah, yeah, 

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah 
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